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— The Missing Letfel'.

BY F. Dy

FPYITE sun was shining coyly down upon
y a little brown house, situated on the
outskirts of n New England village, that ap-
peared ta be battling for a place among the
grand old mountains by which it was sur-
vounded,

In thiz little brown house, almost Lidden
by tall lilacs and sweet briny, a mother and

her danghter were conversing sadly of the
prosent and Mature,

“1t's nouse, mother. This is the thivd
time I have been repulsed. T wasso sureof
this situation, and now the principal sends
me word that Judge Whiteomb has recom-
mended anold and experienced teacher,and
the place is secured for her. He seems to
have had something to do with every failure
I have had as yet. T cannot understand
it

“1 am afraid I do, Luey. Judge Whit-
comb is wealthy and purse-proud, and
knowing the attachment between you and
Morton, he wishes to keep you from a
place us teacher in the village, thinking, |
perhaps, it will force you to find employment
farther away.”

The rich eolor flushed into the beautiful
girl's checks, and a bright lustre to her dark
cyes,

“CAnd youn think that,too,isthe reason he
sent Morton away to pursue studics thag
are tanghit in our schools 9

“1 do: and furthermore, that Le will
continue to place every obstacle in your
padle that he possibly can. It is his bogst
that he never undertakes athing in earnest,
and is foiled; and it is true, or nearly so,
I believe, for 1 have known him for over
twenty years,”

Lucy's father had heen dead geveral
years, and she hnd always resided in the
village where she was born, and was an on-
ly child. When the father died, he lefl
thom the litfle dwelling with its  five
acres of ground, and a fow thousands in the
bank(though this wasnot generally known).

Mrs. Merryman  wisely thought that
a part of this surplus could not be better
invested than in giving ber daunghter a su-
perior education, so that iff left alone she
might be able to support herself. The vil-
lage honsted an excellent sohool—as what
New England village does not?—and at
this she was kept until she had acquired
all that is usually tanght to young ladiesin
the iustitution, 8he hnd Been educated to
tench, and her sort of rogal earringe and
ensy manners well fitted her for the office,

Among the boys at sehool was the son of
Judge Whitcomb, & fine, noble fellow, of
about her own age, or n year older, perhaps.

When they were fourteen, they were point-

el out by the older scholars as the' v young
lovers.” It was nmusing tooligerve the at-
tention he paid her. He gathered the first
spring Howers for lier—earvied her hooks
and parcels—pulled off her muddy over
shaoes to spare hor dainty fngers—produeed
an wmbrella i it rained ; and scemed by
liis actions generally to consider her as his
peculine elhinrge.  When teased by (he old-
er boys, as he often wag, he would reply :

“Bhe has no father or brother, and I am
stiire. somebody ought fo eare for and be
kind to hew

Andas they grew older they were assien-
et to each other; by n sort of tacit consent,
in all the little merry-makings incident to n
New England village,

Judge Whitcomb, the father of Morton.
was a grave tacitien man, loving his chil-
dren dearly,(they were all givls but Morton, )
bt in hiis own peenline manner.,

Cne day, as he sat veading, his attention
was arfested by o conversation between
Morton and one of his sisters, and in whicl

the Intter was teasing him about his fond- |

ness for Luey Merryman,  Some words giv-
en hack by the brother startled liim, andhe
vaitised his eyes, aud thvough the open door,
(for e was in an adjoining room, ) looked

upon his son, o hoy no longer,

“He is n fiue, manly-dooking youth, cor-
tainly, he thonght, as lie gazed more ear-
nestly.  ** What il that poor widow's inter-
esting daughter shonld try to captivate im?
I'have heard—yes, known of suel tlings !
I must wateh ! Why, it would yuin him 1

And he did wateh, and became convineed
there wasdanger,

“My son,” said he, a few days after-
wirds, “when does  this term of schiool
close

S In thres weeks, siv.”

“Ilow far have you progressed in yow
Latin '

“1 shall commence my second book in
Vivgil, next term,"

“Nery well, 1 propose sending you from
home to sehool, o term or twao, beloye yon
entor college.'”

The son looked np in surprise ; * May 1
ask why, sir?"”’

“Certainly,
tage to you.

I think it will be an advin-
Y onr studies will proceed the
same, and contact with stritingers will give
you more confidence in your own powers,
and better it you for the colleginte course,
I will speak to your mother to have all your
clothing prepurved, and will go with yon at
the proper time, to the prineipal in Boston,
who is a personal friend, and in whom 1
have much confidence.

The son had nothing to offer against this
reasonable proposition, and at the time
named by his father, said “pobd-liye™ to
his village class-mates, lingered very long
at parting with Luey Merryman, and then
left his futher's house for his fivst sajourn
from it.**

Judge Whitcomb was the nominal post-
master for the village, but the business wis
attended to by an efficient deputy,

Morton and Lucy had promised, in that
last purting, to correspond, and every weok
pretiy little missives passed bacle and forth
between them., The fathor had made no
provision for this, and in fuet, knew nothing
of it. He hadsent his son awny as lie once
would hive shut him in a closet to keep him
out of mischief: and he had nomore thought
of his writing to a young lady, without his
leave, than he would have had of Lis elimb-
ing from a window to cscape the confine-
ment,

But one day being in the office, in the ab.
sence of his clerk; Luey Merryman c¢ame
and dropped a letter in the box. Whenshe
was gone he took it up to prepare it for its
destination, and saw, to his swrprise, the
name and address of his son,  He twmed it
over and overaand read again and again the
address. Yes, it was to his son. And ho
would give much to know what it contained.
Morton was o minor and should " be under
his control in everything. Perlaps this
thing had gone farther than he had fearved.

Tha letter looked like it certainly, And
he must never be allowed to entangle Lim-

sell” with this givl, to Dlight all his future

prospects,  He examined the wafor, it was

hardly dey yet, and the selfewilled man, who .

wonld as soon have thought of committing
mutder 18 apening any other letter, renson-
ed himself into the belef that he had a per-
feet vight to vead his son's letters,, and his
kenife slid under the wafor and the opet let-
terwas before him.

It contained nothing to aldrm, hut some-

thing to gratify him.  For in it Luey told

. . ~ - . 1
her friend of their proposed removal to Ti- |

[ noie,nnd gave him her future address,—care
'I of James Leonard,
When Judge Whitcomb opened the let-
tor he intended to veselose it, and send it {o
I its addross.
it—ns he fold himsell he had a vight todo
—a point would be gained; ves, two, for he
would Blame her for not writing to him be-
fore she went away, and wonld lose all olie
to her address; for the present, at least.—
Judze Whitcomb was not a

hiddden in his heart under a strong erust of
| pride and selfesterm, was a warm love for
| his l'|li!!fl'(‘li.
{avound him gathered the choicest emotions
of lis nature, and had he suspeeted of the
sorrow he wonld subject him to by the act
he eontemplated, it would never have been
committed,  That the girl wonld fret some
hedid pot doubt.  Baot what vight had she
to think of him,the only son of Judge Whit-
comb?  Her presnmption onght to be pun-
ished,  This last thonght decided him: and
with a steady hand he consigned it to the
flames on that bright spring:morning ; and
Movton Whitcomb  recited  poor lessons
from wondering why no letters eame, nnd
| Luoy Merryman wept bitter tears in her far
| Westernhome for the answer that could not
| come,

| As soon as Mrs, Merryman was gone,
| Judze Whiteomb wrote a long letter to his
I song and in a postseript conveyed the intel-
| igence that the widow Merryman had sold
! her little place, and had gone West, for
gome advantage to her danghter, lie had heen
told,

And thus the thread that liad conneeted
their lives so long and so closely was sover-
ed, and they wont their several ways with
their fivst bitter lesson in distrust and sus-
picion. » b #

w

The fathier hnd never been quite satisfied
with Morton.  ITe had not made the man
promised,  The gay, light-
hearted youth bad become sareastic and
eynical.  Ie was not fond of female socicty
and somerimes spoke sneeringly of affection
belween the sexes.  Coldly polite toall the
iner tempile of his heart seemed closed, and
distinst guarded the portal.

his boyhood

“Morton, why do you say that? Did you
| ever care for her?"

It was 50 unlike his father to ask such a
question that he started an instant before
replying :

“Yes, as | shall never care for another,
But she threw me away as an impediment
in her path, in her mad career to position
| and wealth.  If she has gained the hest, the
| latter will surely come; and if she 1s grati-
| fivd, her friends ought not te complain, and

I will not,"

* You were go young when she went wwny
Morton, that you ought to have forgotten

[ found one on whom to lestow your heart
and name,"

“Perhaps! But you see T have not, and
with my present estimate of femule constan-
ey, you will not be tronbled to set up i sep-
arate establishment very soon."

That proud man looked upon his son  for
o momoent, irvesolute; but bis
stronger than his pride.

love was
The destroying of
that letter he had ever regarded as but the
removild of o dangerous plaything from his
| ehild : but this outraging the feelings of a

man wis & erime ; and at last he had come

to see it as suoh, and bowed his head for an

instant on his hands.  The son vose to go.
| “Come back, Morton,” he said. “Did 1
! evor wrong you as o child '

that boyish faney, and long ere this, have |

But now, if he conld suppress |

** Never,™ he answered, in tones of sur-
prise,
“Then I will not longer ns a man,

I

thought 1 was doing vight ! «thonght I was

taking a step to eventually embrace your |

happivess s and i T orved, a8 1 now fear 1
didy it was from my jealous carve of you, I
did not think you would suffer mueh,or for
long.  But I find I was mistaken and regret
the act, 1 broke up your correspondence
with Luey Moervyman, ™

“You, father.”

“Yes, 1 kept back the letter in which
she would have informed you of thew con-
templated removal, and gave her future ad-
dress,

* And then shie has been left, through all

| these years to suppose that the negleet was

|

bad man, nnd |

Morton was his darling, and |

mine, '
“Yes, but T did not think—""

“ Enough !

She shall know now, T will

write—no I will go,"

And the next train that went whirling
through among the mountains westward,
numberdd  Morton Whitcomb among its
Passengenrs.

Before leaving, the father had placed n
sealed note in his hands, addressed to Miss
Luey Merryman 3 and with the words :

*You will not have to humble yoursell
and aceuse your father.  The note explnins
all.* : @ 3t

Miss Merryman had not taken her place
in the school sinee the death of her mother,
and was that day wandering listless and sad
abont the beautiful grounds surrounding
hier unele's residence,

She had suceceded in all things beyond
her mostk sangnine expeetations. Asateach-
or she was unrivalled ; and she Lad a host
of warm friends, and was treated asa be-
loved danghter in her uncle’s house, that
now boasted o second mistross,  Infaet,she
had beecome all she had said so firmly, 1
will rise—I will suceeed, and the future
must take enre of itsell'!" in that little old
hionse, on that long ago spring morning,—
But was she happy ¢ Herdear mother was
asleep unider sods yet green 3 and hid away
in the secret ehumber of Memory was that
early love that had promised so mueh and
civen so little,

She stoop ed to gather a flower,and asshe
turned on rising, Morton Whitcomb stood
hefore her,

“Why hiad he come if he eonld not ex-
plain his unaceountable silence?” thought
she, asking that which she most wished to
believe.

“Will you come in,* she said, her eyes
dropping before his earnest gaze.

¢ Not now, Lucy; sit with mein this gar-
den chair, for o little while, 1
have much to say to you and would say it
heve,"

please.

He spoke in his old loving tones, and she

sufferved him to vetain her hand and Tead her |

to the seat.

1 hawve o letter for you, Luoy,” and he
handed Lier the note,

At lasi,” she said, raising her eyes to
his,

“Hpare me,” he veplied, “autil you read
it.”’

She did read all the humiliating confes-
sion of the proud man, who had humbled
himself from love for his son.

S Tow doarved he tamper with my letter ?*
she said, ber eyes flashing with indigna-
tion.

‘Ile is my father, Luey.”

“Yes; and as your father, T forgive
him.""

“Thank you," and drawing her closer to
him, he said, **one more hoon ; may he be
yours in name ¥ Will you be my wife, Luoy,
and be to mo a8 you ever have boeen, the
dearest object on earth #

The angry spot'faded from her cheokes, and
the love-light came saftly to her eyes as sho
answered gélll.ly :

“1 will be yourwife,dearest Morton; and
Oh, love me ulways, for there arve but few
to do s0 now " Bix weeks later Lucy re-
turned a bride to the home of her childhood,

No one Tt the regret ful father knew of the
lomg esteangemoent,

The ten thonsand dollars in her own right
was anine day's wonder to the gossips, bot
to o one was it more of a surprise than to
hier hinsband and Judge Whiteomb,

AN g0 my eonstimmate folly eame near
chienting you out of a fortune, as well as a
wile 1" hie said 1o his son when informed of
the fact.

HWelly ald heads ave poor cater
ers for young hearts, "

===
| A DUTCH MRES. CAUDLE,

l N [elland there lived Myneer Van IMlam,

- who every morning said, “I am the

dravkenest fellow in Rotterdam,’ all to
the horror of his old dame, who cursed the
day which made her Van Flam.  Wheney-
or hie vetined home deank, (which was ov-
ory night),she wonld geold Lim with the ut-
most severity.and commonly exded her (ihil-
ippie by menacing him with death, A fow
days sinco she attempted to earry her threats
into execution.  Their house consists of «
ground Hoor and a loft,  She went into the
loft, made a hole in the floor,deopped o ropie
through it, fastened one end of the rope to
o beam in the garvet, and made a slip-knot
to the end which dangled in the room on
ground floor,  All those preparations com-
pleted, she waited patiently until her hus-
band came home.  He veached it later and
more intoxicated than usual,but was gosur-
prised upon opening the door to fuee no tem-
pest of wonds, that he became immediately
sobered.  You have seen drunken men so-
bered by danger? He said tohimself “there
is something wrong: be on your gumed, old
boy " The ehamber was fiveless, and as no
Inmp was complete  obscurity
| reigned, He fell upon achair and pretended
[ to be asleop, snoving sonorously as was lis
wont, Presently he felt a noose slipped”
over his head, Ife Instantly saw the design
of his wife, but he did not budge until ho
[ hoawd her steps on the stairs as she went to
his loft,  Ile instantly vid  himself of the
noose and slipped it around the stove, In
a fow seconds he saw the stove vise o the
ceiling with an infornal clatter eansed hy
the full of the various tin vessels which
were upon it.  The wife thought the noise
was made by the fall of ohjects her husband
liad smitehed ot ns he felt himself drawn
up or had kicked over in convulsive strug-
gles,  Bhe waited until the noise ended,and
then, sure he was dead, ranto the nenrest
police station to say she hnd on her retum
hame found her hushand had committed su-
icide.  The police came around atonee with
theirlamps,  What was their surprige to ses
the stoye swinging in mid air, and the hus.
band seated on o chair quietly smolking his
pipe ! Inquiry was instituted whieh result-
od inthe wife's arvest forattempling to com-
mit homicide,

burning,

| 12" Professor Blackie says some good
| things, and it is curious to know what he
| would say about women, Here is what he
has recently told the world at a leoture =
A woman is naturally as different from
| nman as a dower from o tree : she has more
| benuty nnd more fragrance, but less st rength,
Bhe will be fitted for the rough and thorny
witlke of the maseuline professions when she
lins got a rongh beard, a brazen front, and
o hiavd sking but no sooney,™

L& Why does the operation of hanging
kil aoman?? inguired Dr, Whately.

A physiologist replied :

* Becanso inspiration is stopped, eirenla-
tion checked, and blood diffuses and con-
gests the brain.”

*Bosh " replied his grace. “Itis be-
eause the rope is not long enough to let Lis

feet touch t und,’”
i A Mic man and his wife, hav-

ing grown weary of each other, recently
signed an agreement to dissolve the contract;
and the former sent it to the county clerk,
with this explanatory note: *“This agree-
ment has been maid and drand up betwixt
my Belf and Wife and I doant know wether
it is a corden to law or Knot and i want
you Shud reCord it if it ia lawful and if it
is knot draw one that is,"




